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DEVOTED  TO  LOCAL  INTERESTS,  GENERAL  NEWS,  AND  THE  DIFFUSION  OF  USEFUL  AND  ENTERTAINING  KNOWLEDGE. 


STEPHEN  M  HJLIN,  Editor  and  Proprietor. 


BLOOMFIELD,  5.  J.,  FRIDAY,  MARCH  20,  1874. 


VoL  H.  5o.  61. 
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Local  Newspaper. 


flrofessionnl  anb  Dnsincefi  (Carbs. 

K.  WILLIAMSON, 

attorney  at  law  and  solicitor  in  chancery. 

MASTER  IN  CHANCERY, 

7*8  Bbo*i>  Street,  Newtek.  N.  t. 

Notary  Public  snd  Counsellor  at  Law  for  New  York. 


o 


Only  §1  50  a  Tear  la  Advanc*. 


A 


OFFICE.  GLENWOOD  AVE..  NEAR  M.  St.  E.  DEPOT. 


BLOOMFIELD,  !t.  J. 


I u  l.iiin  jeat,  Now  Partisan.  Incorrupt  Ibis. 


Devoted  le 

LOCAL  AFFAIRS. 

OENERlL  NEWS. 

CHOICE  LITERATURE. 

HOME  CULTURE  and  IMPROVEMENT. 


WEN  A  Ill'KLBl'Y, 

SURVEYORS, 

Jacobus  Building,  Opposite  Pres.  Church, 

MONTCLAIR,  N,  J. 

|^R.  c.  •.  itocktoi  , 

DENTIST. 

A  I 

fSuoceeeor  to  Dre.  Colburn) 

No  15  Cedar  afreet, 

Nawark.  N.  J 

J  B.  PITT,  51.  D. 

f  *  HOMEOPATHIC  PHYSICIAN, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

R^eldpnce  on  Droad  Street  three  doora  above  Presby¬ 
terian  Church. 

Office  hours  7  to  9  A.M.  and  5  to  7  P.  M. 


(£f)f  Rccorb  "  K.  BAILEY,  M.  D„ 

<a  the  ONLY  Weekly  Newspaper  Published  and  Printed  RESIDENCE: 

MONROE  PLACE.  BLOOMFIELD. 

Office  Hour*.  7  to  9  A.  M.  and  6  to  8  P.  M. 


la  Uluorafield,  end  le  uiwjiieetiouably  THE  Paper  of 

_  the  people. 


u 


Legitimate  Advertisement* 

InaerPdon  Ti-aeone'ile  term*.  Ailvertleere  wno  avail  | 
tti<-tne/ lve»  of  ita  columns  will  find  it  a  firet-cla«s  me  j 
dims,  circulating  as  it  doet  in  tbe  beat  families  ui  | 
Dluorn fleld,  Montclair,  and  vo  iuity. 


T 


II  O  51  A  S  T  A  Y  L  O  K  , 

COMMISSIONER  Or  DEEDS. 


isrrllaniT. 


AND 


NOTARY  T 


uA< 


c. 


Office  at  hie  reaidence  en  Bloomfield  avenue. 


Space. 
1  Inch 
1  •' 

8  •• 

«  '• 

.  OoL 


Advertising  Kates  I 

lw.  tv.  Sw.  1m.  3m.  _  6ni.  12m. 

$1  oo  1150  $2  00  $2  50  $5  uO  fdtiO  $12  00 

1  50  2  00  2  50  3  00  7  50  12  00  1«  00 

2  UO  2  50  3  UO  3  50  9  00  15  00  24  00 

3  50  3  00  3  50  4  00  13  00  IN  00  26  00  j 

3  00  5  UO  COO  8  OO  15  00  20  00  2*  IN)  ' 

K  00  8  00  10  00  12  00  25  00  40  00  GO  00  ! 

12  00  IS  00  30  00  21  OO  40  OO  60  00  100  00  ; 


BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


JOSEPH  K.  OAKES, 

SURVEYOR,  CONVEYANCER, 


l  • 

) 


ii  i 

li 


COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS, 

Bi.oohtielu  Avr... 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


THE  RECORD” 


Job  Printing  Office 


ITswsst  and  Latest  Styles  of  Type, 

MATERIAL  AND  PRESSES. 


piRE  DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES 

TO  BE  HAD  AT 

I  I 

DR.  WHITE  S  FAMILY  DRUG  STORE. 

Open  on  Sundays,  9  to  10  a.  vc. .  12  to  1,  and  3  to  6  r.  M. 

gt  A  51  TEL  CARL, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

Keeps,  constants  on  band 

CLOTHS,'  CASSIA! EKES,  VESTINGS,  READT  MADE 
CLOTH INO  k  GENTS'  FURNISHING  GOODS. 
BROAD  STREET.  BLOOMFIELD. 


W«  ere  prepared  to  do  Promptly  and  In  the  Neateet  - 


I  * 

h 


Manner  ALL  KINDS  OF PRINTING.  Such  at 
BILL  HEADS. 

BUSINESS  CARDS. 

CIRCULARS.  .  / 

PROGRAMMES. 

HAND  RILLS. 

POSTERS. 

„  PAMPHLETS. 

AC..  AC..  AC. 

Patronise  the  Home  Office. 


rp  II  O  51  A  S  T.  CADMUS, 


T 


DAKERY,  CONFECTIONERY, 

AND 

ICE  CREAM  SALOON. 

Bloomfield  Cestui,  Bloomtikld,  N.  J 


THE  OUTCAST. 

8he  died  all  alone. 

And  no  one  w»m  near 
To  abed  for  thla  outcast 
A  pitying  tear. 

Or  pillow  her  cooiiorllcs*  head. 

She  died  all  alone 
In  darkness  of  night. 

Tbe  stars  looked  down 
On  tbia  pitiful  sight. 

In  wretchedness,  want,  sud  ia  woe. 

She  died  all  alone. 

This  child  of  despair  ; 

Was  freighted  with  grief 
Aud  laden  with  care — 

Weighed  down  with  the  guilt  of  her  souL 

She  th< Might  of  her  home 
And  davs  of  her  yovtb  ; 

Unblemished  her  soul. 

And  spotless  as  truth. 

Was  her  blush  In  life's  early  morn. 

But  came  there  an  hoar 
When  tempted  by  sin. 

She  fell  like  mortal 
From  sin  unto  sin. 

And  drank  of  the  wormwood  to  gaU. 

She  tasted  the  dregs 
Of  bottomless  pit, 

Cast  ont  from  the  world 
A  thing  that's  unlit 
To  mix  with  the  rest  of  mankind. 

The.*  buffet  and  hoot 
This  child  in  her  crime. 

Though  guilty  are  they 
In  eye  that'e  divine 
Aa  the  whom  they  acorn  la  her  woe. 

Speak  to  such  kindly. 

And  smooth  back  their  hair. 

Tell  them  there’s  hope  lor  those  in  drspair— 

Tell  them,  though  erring  they  still  inav  regain 
Their  woman's  high  crowning  ; 

For  which  to  attain. 

They've  but  to  abandon  thj  by-ways  of  sha.ia 
Aud  crown  themseh-s  woa.u  again. 

She  wandered  from  home, 

Denying  her  name. 

She  would  not  pollute 
Her  parents'  fair  laine, 

Ncr  mantle  their  cheek  with  a  blush. 

She  burled  her  grief. 

And  sank  in  her  shame, 

Down,  down  to  the  de,-  the 
She  so  suddenly  came. 

And  wondered  if  God  was  severe. 

She  raised  up  her  eye, 

To  offer  a  prayer. 

But  faltered  her  tongue, 

'Twas  mute  with  despair. 

Though  angels  were  waiting  to  save. 

Her  prayer  was  a  sigh 
•  —  .  That  Uod  would  be  kind. 

And  hide  in  dark'iess, 

Her  sins  from  her  mind. 

And  give  her  composure  and  rest. 

She  longed  for  waters  ; 

Stepped  iuto  the  po*l. 

Drank  of  the  fountain, 

Was  washed  atul  made  whole — 

With  angels  drew  near  to  Uod, 

Was  heard  there  a  sound 
Iu  Heaven  so  clear, 

As  when  this  sinner. 

Repentant  drew  near. 

To  alt  at  the  ieet  of  the  Lamb  __ 

Clothed  in  new  garments, 

*  With  never  a  stain. 

Come  as  an  angel 
Or  seraphim  came. 

For  God  is  forgiving  to  all. 

P,  A.  Fekkuau. 


HIS  LUCKY  NUMBER 

"Every  one  has  a  lucky  number,”  said 
thi  old  gentleman.  ‘‘Mine  is  twenty-one.” 
T wen ty- nine  might  have  been  an  unlucky 


I  answered  “No,”  and  be  left  me,  baring  Pare  pa  in  Boat-on. 

put  the  candle  on  my  bureaiL  A  writer  iu  tbe  Boston  Jo-mal  girt**  the 

Tbe  hour  bad  come.  As  I  shut  the  door  j  following  recollections  of  tbo  lato  Parepa* 
a  heavy  sigh  escaped  me.  Alas!  that  life  ,  Roea  ;  Parr-pa a  second  aerie*  of  concerts 
number  for  me.  Yet  I  didn’t  know  it  ;  both  bad  become  so  woeful  a  thing  to  me  that  I  [ n  America  were  given  in  Boston  Hapfwa- 


were  painted  in  black  letters  on  a  white 
oval.  Tweuty-one — twenty-nine.  Not  much 
difference,  you  see,  21,  29;  very  like,  indeed  ; 
and  yet  because  I  chose  the  number  with¬ 
out  a  flourish  and  a  long  leg,  I  um  here  to- 
d?y,  and  liHve  had  a  long  and  b.p py  life. 
I  should  have  been  the  occupant  of  a  sui¬ 
cide’s  grave  so  many  years  ago  had  I  chosen 
twenty-nine. 

“I  really  can’t  understand,*’  said  I.  “Was 
it  a  lottery  or  a  diaft,  a  conscription,  or 
what  ?  Was  it  a  game  ? — was  it  ?” 

“It  was  the  number  on  a  door,”  said  the 
old  gentleman.  Wuit  a  minute ;  I’ll  tell 
you  all  about  it.” 

I  was  very  much  la  love  ;  everybody  is 
at  some  time  iu  his  life.  At  twenty-five  I 
wa/,  desperate.  Tulk  about  Romeo  !  He 
was  nothing  to  be  compared  to  me. 

I’m  not  ashamed  of  it.  She  was  a  worthy 
object.  Not  only  because  she  was  beauti- 
tiful.but  she  was  good  and  amiable, and  such 
a  singer.  She  sang  soprano  in  the  church 
^hoir.  And  I  have  beard  strangers  whisper 


should  want  to  be  rid  of  it.  |  jng  into  the  music  store  where  the  tickets 

In  the  dim  light  of  my  oue  candle  I  paced  ,  were  being  sokl.  one  day.  aha  sat  at  lha 

the  floor,  and  thought  bitterly  of  the  girl  1 1  counter  looking  over  the  lstMit  publication*, 
loved  so  dearly.  ,  when  a  tall.  oodart-icHis  Yankee  froo»  the 

It  was  in  the  days  of  curtained  beds.  The  (  backwoods  approached  the  ticket -seller  and 
bed  iu  this  room  was  hung  with  dark  chintz;  j  inquired  :  * 

so  w»*re  the  windows.  Over  the  bureau  was  (  “Dew  yeou  aril  them  air  Parippcr  ticket* 
a  looking  glass  with  a  portrait  of  a  lady  in  ,  here  ?” 
pufLd  sleeves  and  high  comb  at  the  top  by  J  -*We  do,”  w»s  the  reply, 

way  of  ornament.  There  were  four  stiff  j  “Does  she  ring  l>y  ear  or  by  not*  ?”  was 

chairs  and  a  bras*  shovel  and  tongs  stood  the  next  question,  but  all  further  oouverwa- 
guard  bevide  the  grute.  I  fancied  myself  tion  was  drowned  in  laughter,  in  which  tha 
lying  dead  on  the  bed  amidst  all  these  be-  i  great  primo  dt>*ma  moat  hewrtily  joined, 
longings  and  felt  sorry  for  myself.  Then  I  Upon  one  occasion  when  aha  was  to  ring 
took  my  pistols  from  my  poitmantcau,  aud  in  a  England  city,  a  few  mii«'s  from 
leaving  the  door  unlocked,  for  why  should  Boston,  the  crowd  at  tbo  ticket  office — 
I  put  the  landlord  to  tbe  trouble  of  break-  |  w li icli  was  in  a  small  marie  store — was  so 
ing  it  open?  I  lay  down  upon  tbe  bed,  drew  ,  jttrgC  that  every  pane  of  glass  in  ths  coupler 
thecuataiiiH,  took  a  pistol  iu  each  hond(aud,  |  wa8  broken.  The  jxvor  shopkeeper  waaiu  a 
as  true  as  I  speak  to  you,  had  the  muzzle  of  K|ate  of  terrible  anxiety,  aud  feared  that  he 
each  to  a  temple,  when  some  one  opened  „bould  h«*e  his  entire  stock,  when  a  largo 
the  door,,  and — “There,  now,  Jessie,’  said  Jiguified  lady  sulked  int4>  the  store,  atul, 
u  voice.  “I  told  you  you  didn’t  lock  it.  j  aeciug  the  condition  of  uffaim,  restored  ber- 


“I  did,”  suid  another  voice,  “and  *ent  ■  mouy  by  telling  the  sbopmau  that  ohc  would 
each  other,  Is  there  renlly  an  angel  up  ,  tbe  key  to  the  office  by  the  chuiiubermaid.  j  that  he  shoul-1  suffer  do  Iowa,  nud  bv 


part  alone, 
I’ve  never 


VARIETIES. 

monogram — the 


crest  of  a 


i 

i  £ 


CHURCH  DIRECTORY 

Bloomfl  vlcl. 

BiPTliT— Fit\NKLIS  kTItF ET. 

Rnv.  p*.  STrnar.nr.  Tast-'r.  Services  every  Suiul*/ 
St  10  ,  V  M  an  1  :  ,  F.  M. 

CHRI*T  rumi'H  , rriMCOPALl — liberty  >«treet. 

Rev.  Mk.  Dannf.r,  Rector.  Service*  every  Sun-lav  at 
10‘,  A  M..  an-1  7‘,  ?.  M.  Smn-tay  S.hool,  2,‘i  P.  M.  Ser¬ 
vice*  Frulav  7>,  P.  M. 

ClIRLVT  CRI'RCH  CHAFF- L.  MATSCJWISO. 

Rsrvieea  Sun-lay.  4  P.  M.  Sun-lay  School  2‘,  P.  M. 

METHODIST  EPISCOPAL — BROAD  STREET. 

Rev.  Mr  Spellmevkr.  Pastor.  Service*  every  Sunday 
at  10=;  A.  >(..  amt  7',  P.  M. 

Fiavr  PKENIITTFRIaM— BLOOMFIELD  PARK. 

S<,rvii*e*  every  Sunday  at  10‘,  A.  M.,  aud7‘,  P.  M. 
Sno-Uy  School  fr-  tn  12  M.  till  t  P.  M.  , 

Prayer  meeting  Thursday  at  7^  P.  M. 

WKMTMINfTKR  PRF>IITTFRlAJI  —  FRANELH*  STREET. 

Rev.  Dr  Ken.vedt,  Pastor.  Sunday  service*  at  ID1, 
A  M..  a:i  1  7  ,  P.  M.  Sunday  School  alter  morning 
a  -rvice.  Prayer  meeting  Thur*day  at  P.  M.  Y'oung 
P«->I»le'»  Praver  Meeting  Tuesday  at  8  P.  M 

^  ro-RMAR  PRF.R*TTER1AN  CHl'RCH. 

^*lfEV.  Mr.  Evasu.h.  Pastor.  Sunday  aervicea  at  10', 
A  M.  and  71,  P.  M.  Sunday  School  at  9  A.  M. 

vwrsEssiva  *.  r.  chcrch. 

Rev.  Mr.  Brnyrs,  Pastor.  Sunday  service*  at  101, 
A.  M.  and  7>,  P.  M.  Sunday  School 'at  2',  P.  M. 


JOSEPH  II.  EVELAND, 

FRACTICAL  PAINTER, 


SIGN-WRITING. 

ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING. 

GRAINING.  GELDINO.  Ac.,  Ac 
Cornar  Linden  avenna  and  Thomaa  street. 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 
All  order*  pramptly  executed. 


c 


lONRAD  REISS, 

manctacturf.r  of 

SADDLES  AND  HARNESS. 


ALSO  DEALER  IN 


FLY-NnS, 


BLOOMFIELD  POST  OFFICE. 

<»  lire  open  from  fi  1  ■%  nVlelork  A. 51  to  9  P.5I. 

Mad*  for  New  York.  Northern,  Eaatern  and  Wastarn 
e!  ••'■ant  arrive  a»  follows  :  — 

Il'ItomiUlSO.  TtME  OP  ARRIVAL. 

7  \.  M..  ant  3  P.  M.  8.45  A.  M..  and  5.45  P.  M. 

fhe  mail*  connect  at  Newark  with  the  Philadelphia. 
Bvltimore.  Washington,  an-1  through  Southern,  both 
m-Tning  and  afternoon. 

Foreign  mail*  dose  at  3  P  M.  on  the  day  previous  to 
tbo  sailing  of  steamer. 

^tamped  envelops*  and  news- wrapper*  are  sold  to  the 
PMbtte.  HORACE  DODD.  P.  M 


BLANKETS. 

TRUNKS.  SATCHELS.  ETC. 

Bloomfield  Avenue, 

Opposite  Archdeacon's  Hotel, 

Bloomfield.  N.  J. 

Order*  punctually  attended  to.  at  the  ahorteat  notice 
JJ  HEWN, 

BOOT  AND  SHOE  STORE, 

Washington  Avenue, 

Between  Archdeacon's  Hotel  and  Baptist  Church, 

BLOOMFIELD,  Ni  J. 

Custom  Work  carefully  attended  t*. 


Banks  and  Jnsnrance. 


j^MITH  E.  PERRY 

REAL  ESTATE  AOENT  AND  AUCTION EIR. 


Bloomfield. 


INSURE  IN  THE 

HUMBOLDT 

(MUTUAL) 

INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

ASSETS  OVER  -  .  1  .  .  $300,000. 

OFFICE  753  BROAD  STREET. 

Cuei  County  National  Bank  Building.) 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 

Thla  Coarpany  insure*  against  loss  and  damage  b7 
fire.  Dwelling*.  Furniture.  Buildings  and  Merchandise,  BEEF 
at  favorable  rates,  either  on  the  mutual  or  icoR-rxanci- 
rima  rurx 

CFFICEA3  : 


BROAD  STREET,  ABOVE  BENSON. 


New  Jersey. 


J AMEI  BERRY, 

Washington  aye., 


BLOOMFIELD.  N  J. 


Furniture  and  Pianws  MOVED  WITH  CARE.  Also  Gen¬ 
eral  TRUCKING  and  other  TEAM  WORK. 

ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 


B 


LOOM  FIELD  M  ARKET. 


WILLIAM  J.  MADISON. 

Dealer  ia 


Elmrr  F.  Htoonts,  Sec'y, 
Jam**  A-  Urddxx.  Trees.. 


Giomi  Brows,  Pree’t. 

E.  W.  MrCLAT*.  Vice  Pree't 


1 


ESSEX  COUNTY  MUTUAL 

INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

CHARTERED  IN  1843. 

Office  on  Liberty  street,  a  few  doora  east  of  Broad, 
BLOOM  PI  ELD. 

Thla  Company  continues  u»  insure  Dwelling*.  Barns. 
Store*  and  other  conn  try  property,  on  terms  more  fa  ▼- 
0  sable  than  any  other  Company.  It  baa  no  city  risks, 
and  la  therefor*  liable  to  no  great  diaaeter  like  theCbi 
c*«°  fir*.  2.  B  DODD.  PreeKeat. 

T.  C  DWDD.  »#*>. 


/ZkL. 

MUTTON, 

LAMB, 

rORK. 

POULTRY.  SMOKED  AND  CORNED  MEATS. 
Fruit*  and  Vegetables  In  their  Season. 

IBLOOMFIELD  CENTRE. 

J*n.  32  BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

J  AMEI  H.  WAY, 

DEALER  IN 

FINE  GROCERIES  AND  PROVISIONS, 

FLOUR,  FEED,  GRAIN.  CANNED  AND 
DRIED  FRUIT*; 

RAILROAD  AVENUE.  BLOOMFIELD. 

Goods  Miwortd  throughout  BUo*\fl*ld  and 

«Mi%. 


A  nautical 
wavs. 

The  drunkard  appears  to  have  uo  particu¬ 
lar  mission  in  life.  He  seems  to  thiuk  lie  is 
put  iu  this  world  just  to  “fill  up.” 

The  Graphic:  Dr.  Brown -Secpiard  thinks 
that  people  do  not  suffer  after  their  heads 
are  off.  But  the  victims  of  the  political 
guillotine  tells  a  different  story. 

The  most  astonishing  case  of  spontaneous 
nuptials  has  occurred  in  Hardin  County, 
Iowa,  w  here  a  ipu  pie  were  recently  married, 
and  after  the  ceremony,  the  bride  was 
obliged  to  ask  her  husband  w  bat  her  new 
Dame  was.  The  parties  had  been  acquainted 
only  a  few  hours. 

A  speaker  celebrating  Washington’s  Birth¬ 
day,  who  was  u  little  flustered  at  being  sud¬ 
denly  called  to  his  feet  to  respond  to  the 
first  toast,  began  his  remarksf  by  saying, 
“Washington  was  a  great  and  good  man, 
Mr.  President.  I  am  sorry  he  «anuot  bo 
with  us  on  this  occasion.” 

The  young  folks  in  Newark,  Ohio,  have 
had  a  dance  for  the  benefit  of  a  church,  and 
cleared  Si>0.  The  church  declined  the  money 
j  because  of  the  dancing.  Then  the  benevo¬ 
lent  Terpsichoreans  tried  to  give  the  money 
to  another  church,  but  were  repulsed  in  the 
same  way.  Perhaps  they  will  now  spend 
the  money  which  it  is  so  hard  to  get  rid  of 
in  some  additional  festivity — may  be,  an 
oyster  supper. 

A  Kentucky  legislator  was  recently  miss¬ 
ing  for  three  days.  The  fourth  found  him 
back  in  his  seat.  To  the  inquiries  of  friends, 
he  replied  that  he  had  been  sick.  Being 
asked  what  the  matter  was — “Well,”  said  he 
“lome  folks  call  it  nervous  chills  ;  others 
pronounce  it  a  kind  of  affection  of,the  heurt; 
but,  to  be  candid,  I  call  it  a  plain  case  of  old- 
fashioned  drunk.” 

A  witty  scientist  once  silenced  a  London 
flshwomen  who  was  pouring  out  at  him  a 
flood  of  vile  talk,  by  hurling  at  her,  iu  em¬ 
phatic  tones,  the  language  of  palaBoutology, 
thus:— “Yon ichthyosaurus,  you  pterodactyl. 
I’ll  send  you  to  the  paleozoic  regions;  I’ll 
feed  yon  on  cepharopods,  and  saurian* 
shall  consume  your  parietal*..”  In  blank 
silence  the  woman  stared  at  her  enemy,  and 
did  not  utter  a  word  in  reply. 

A  Chicago  parson,  who  is  also  a  school 
teacher,  banded  a  problem  to  his  class  in 
mathematics,  the  other  day.  The  first  boy 
to«k  it,  looked  at  it  awhile,  and  said:  “I 
pass.”  8econd  boy  took  it.  and  said:  “I 
turn  it  down.”  The  third  boy  stared  at  it 
awhile,  aDd  drawled  out:  “I  can’t  makw  it.” 
“Very  good,  boys,”  Raid  the  parson,  “we 
will  proceed  to  cut  for  a  new  deal;”  and. 
with  this  remark,  the  leather  strap  danced 
like  lightning  over  the  shoulders  of  those 
depraved  young  mathematicians. 

“And  have  you  no  other  sons?”  asked  a 
curious  lady  of  a  bronzed  old  sea  captain. 
“Oh.  yes,  madam.  I  had  one  that  lived  in 
the  South  Sea  Islands  for  nearly  a  dozen 
years  !”  “Really!  Was  he  bred  tliera,  and 
what  was  bis  taste — the  sea  or  land?”  “No, 
madam,  he  wasn’t  bread,  he  vas  meat — 
least- ways  the  niggers  ate  him;  and  as  for 
his  taste — the  chief  said  he  tasted  of  terbac- 
eer.”  The  lady  walked  to  another  part  of 
tbe  ship,  and  the  captain  smiled  aad  took  a 
fresh  quid  of  “terbacoer”  himself. 


lere  ?’’  When  she  sang  her 
lear  and  sweet  her  voice  was. 
card  its  equal. 

Well,  I  loved  her,  aod  I  though1)  she  lpv- 
me  :  hut  I  wasn’t  sure.  I  courted  her  a 
>od  while,  but  she  was  as  shy  os  any  bird, 
|d  I  couldn’t  satisfy  myself  as  to  her  feel- 
So  I  made  up  my  miud  to  nsk  and 
>w  for  certain. 

>no  evening  as  I  walked  home  from  alit- 
party  where  wo  had  met, with  her  on  my 
,  I  stopped  under  a  great  willow  tree, 
took  her  hand  in  mine  and  said  : 
PJe88ie,  I  love  you  better  than  my  life — 
you  marry  me  ?” 

[waited  for  an  answer, 
ia  gave  none. 

ressie,”  I  uuid,  “won’t  you  spaak  to 

en  she  did  speak, 
o — oh,  de^r,  no  !” 

ered  her  my  arm  again,  and  took  her 
ithout  a  word.  She  did  not  spenk 
She  had  told  me  hofore  that  she 
start  with  the  dawn  to  visit  nn  aunt 
in  New  York,  but  I  did  not  even  say  good- 
bve  at  the  door.  I  bowed  ;  that  was  all. 
Then  when  she  went  out  of  sight,  -  nd  I 
stood  alone  in  the  village  street,  I  /.It  des¬ 
perate  enough  to  kill  myself. 

What  had  I  done  to  hare  bo  cold  a  refu¬ 
sal  ?  Why  should  she  scorn  me  *o  ?  Oh, 
dear,  no  !  I  grew  furious  us  I  repeat  .J  tho 
wnr-ls. 

Yet  it  stung  me  all  tho  same,  I  tossed 
from  sidn  to  side  of  tho  bed  all  night,  and 
thought  I  could  endure  it  no  longer.  But 
I  would  not  pain  and  disgrace  my  respecta¬ 
ble  relatives  by  committee  auicide  in  the 
place  wherein  they  dwelt  and  were  well 
kuown  and  thought  of.  I  would  rather  go 
to  New  York — even  then  a  large  city — and 
seeking  some  hotel,  register  nn  assumed 
name,  ami  retiring  at  night  with  -i  bottle  of 
lanOanum  and  a  brace  of  pistols,  awak«  no 
more,  anil  so  be  rid  of  my  misery.  I  arrang¬ 
ed  my  affairs  to  thi  best  of  mv  ability,  and 
received  an  imaginary  letter  fr-gn,  a  friend 
in  New  York  requesting  my  presence  on  a 
matter  of  business.  I  burdened  myself  with 
no  unnecessary  luggage.  What  did  “an  un¬ 
known  suicide”  want  of  another  coat  and  a 
change  of  linfn  ? 

I  kissed  mr  mother  and  sister  and  startled 
my  grandfather  by  an  embrace,  and  started 
upon  what  I  mentally  called  my  hist  jour¬ 
ney.  with  a  determined  spirit. 

There  was  a  certain  hotel  to  which  many 
of  the  people  of  our  village  were  in  the  hab¬ 
it  of  going.  This  I  avoided.  Another 
chos.n  at  a  hazard  seemed  to  be  better. 
Thither  I  walked,  determined  to  those  who 
knew  mo — no  clue  to  my  identity  to  those 
who  shall  find  me  dead. 

I  had  no  mark  upon  my  clothing.no  card, 
pap.r  or  letter  with  me.  I  had  torn  the 
hatter’s  mark  from  my  beaver.  As  I  as¬ 
cended  the  hotel  steps  I  felt,  so  to  speak, 
like  one  going  to  his  own  funeral. 

A  grinning  waiter  bowed  before  roe.  A 
pert  clerk  lifted  up  bis  h*  ul  and  started.  I 
was  an  ordinary  traveler  to  them,  that  was 
evident. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening,  the  place  wore 
an  air  of  repose.  Laughing  and  a  faint  chink 
of  glas5es  in  on  iuuir  apartment  told  of  some 
conviviality.  One  old  man  read  his  news¬ 
papers  before  the  fire.  Nothing  else  was 
^stir. 

I  asked  for  a  room.  The  clerk  nodded. 

“Do  you  care  what  floor  ?”  he  asked. 

I  shook  my  head. 

“Number  twenty  nine  is  empty,”  he  said, 
and  tossed  a  key  to  the  waiter,  whom  I  fol¬ 
lowed  at  once. 

We  reached  the  room  by  two  flights  of 
stairs.  At  its  door  the  waiter  paused. 

“Thought  he  said  twenty -nine,”  he  mut¬ 
tered.  “The  key  is  twenty -one." 

“Then  open  twenty-one  with  it,”  I  said  ; 
“I  don’t  care  for  the  number  of  the  room." 


I  laid  the  pistol  down  and  peeped  through  ;  verv  proM-oce  quieting  tl*a  Mill ru  oa¬ 
ths  curtains.  There  were  two  Indies  in  the  .  It  was  Parepa. 


a  brown  front 
my  lady  love. 


room — one  nn  ohl  Indy  in 
of  a  false  curls;  the  other 
Jessie  Gray.  For  a  moment  I  fancied  I 
mint  be  dreaming. 

“Suro  it  is  the  right  number  T*  asked 

Jessie. 

“Twentv-one.  y**s,”  said  the  other.  "And 


At  the  tint  Jubilee  held  in  Booton  thri 
great  ringer  tut  one  of  th«  principal  fea¬ 
tures,  as  ia  well  koosn.  After  one  of  the 
concerts,  at  which  aha  had  held  tha  audience 
of  fifty  thousand  people  spall-bouud  «ith 
her  grand  interpretation  of  “Let  the  bngnt 
seraphim,”  she  was eotigratulated  by  a  friend 


here’*  my  bml  box.  Oh,  dear,  I  at  sleepy.  |  h«r  wordrott*  singing.  “Not  to  mu 

“I  nm  not,”  said  Jessie.  “I  wish  I  war,  tha  praise  belong,”  modestly  And  rin- 

ftunt."  (v  rejy  ri  plh-d  the  artist  “but  to  my  Maker, 

“You  didn’t  sleep  a  wink  last  night,”  who  gave  me  the  talent  I  p4j»seoa.” 
said  the  aunt.  “Nor  you  haven  t  euten  jjer  comt'  n*  good  nature  was  one  of  her 
your  meals  to-day.  kou  11  go  into  a  decline  fortunate  hentagea,  and  »*he  had  the  happy 
if  you  go  on  that  way.  1 11  see  Dr.  Black  faculty,  through  her  strong  magnetism,  of 


about  you  tomorrow. 

“I  don’t  want  Dr.  Black  to  be  called," 
ilghed  Jessie.  "I’d  rather  die.” 

"Whet's  the  matter?"  cried  the  old  lady. 
“You  are  no*,  yourself.  You  don't  eut  nor 
sleep,  and  yon  cry  perpetually.  What  ails 
you  ?" 

“I’m  miaerabl r.”  arid  Jessie. 

“Why?"  naked  her  aunt. 

“Oh,  aunt,”  said  Jessie,  “it’s  all  your 
fault.  You  told  me  over  «nd  over  Again 
that  a  girl  must  never  jump  at,  an  offer  ; 
thut  man  must  he  refused  nt  least  once, 
or  he’d  not  vulue  a  girl.  And  I  liked  him 
ho  ;  mid  oh,  hu  liked  me.  And  when  ha 
asked  mo  I  felt  so  glud.  Aunt,  I  rcniemlwr- 
od  what  you  said,  and  I — oh  how  could  I  do 
it  ?  I  said,  ‘Oh,  dear,  no  !  and  ho  left  me 
without  u  word.  And  I’m  so  sorry  !  oh  so 
sorry  !  because  I  love  him,  aunt  ” 

“You  little  goose!”  cried  the  old  lady. 

As  for  me,  you  fancy,  how  I  felt.  I  had 
no  thought  of  suicide  now.  My  desiro  was 
to  live  und  ask  that  question  of  mine  over 
again.  I  pocketed  my  pistols  and  crept 
down  on  the  other  side  of  the  bod.  I  step¬ 
ped  toward  the  bureau  and  blew  out  the 
c-.nille.  The  faint  red  light  of  fire  was  still 
in  the  room.  As  I  dashed  out  at  the  door  I 
hear  1  two  femalo  screams,  bat  I  escaped  in 
safety. 

I  met  the  waiter  on  the  stairs. 

“Found  out  the  mistake,  sir,”  he  said. 
“Just  coming  to  rectify  it." 

“Don’t  mention  it,”  I  said.  “I’m  very 
glad — that  is,  it  don’t  matter.  Here  is 
something  for  3-our  trouble, ’’and  I  gave  him 
a  five  doll.r  bill. 

“He  Laid  “Thank  ye,  sir,”  but  I  saw  that 
he  thought  me  crazy.  He  was  confirmed  in 
his  opinion  when,  as  I  passed  to  tho  door 
of  my  own  room,  I  cried  ; 

“Heaven  bless  twenty -one  1  It's  a  lucky 
number  !” 

But  I  never  was  saner  than  I  was  then, 
and  never  half  so  happy. 

Of  course  I  proposed  to  Jessie  the  very 
next  day,  and  I  need  not  tell  you  that  her 
answer  was  not  “Oh,  dear,  no.”  And  that's 
why  I  call  twenty-one  my  lucky  number. 


producing  harmony  from  dioeorti.  On  oo« 
occasion  a  pompon*  and  troubleauCM  artist 
refused  to  perform  a  piece  bcoauwu  it  wa* 
“placed  too  near  tli«  beginning  of  »  pro¬ 
gramme.”  “NcTcr  mind,”  Brid.  Parrpff,  *1 
will  change  place*  with  him,”  wlrirh  she  did, 
receiving  immense  applause,  and  alia  never 
found  thnt  artist  trotiblesome  again,  for  ha 
*aw  and  appreciated  her  disposition  to  yield 
a  little  for  the  general  good. 

She  prouonneed  tlio  Handel  and  Haydn 
Society  the  lieat  ohonit  organization  in 
America,  and  alia  assured  the  writer  that 
she  took  greater  pleasure  iff  singing  with 
that  body  than  with  any  other.  She  regard¬ 
ed  tbe  mcmlM-ra,  nearly  ona  thnuaand  iu 
number,  almost  os  personal  friend  Ono 
day  at  rebearaal  she  inquired  why  a  tempo- 
inry  flight  of  atairs  war*  placed  io  front  of 
the  stage.  “They  are  express]  v  for  your 
use."  wn*  the  answer.  Hhe  quirk ly  anil  smil¬ 
ingly  answered:  “I  declare,  f  won't  ring  nn 
less  I  r?n  come  in  W/A  ths  rrot  th*  yfris.” 
On  the  occasion  of  a  benefit  to  Mr.  Lotbian, 
of  tliu  Boston  Theatre,  a  few  *-ea*on*  since, 
Miss  Mt-hlig  wna  prevented  from  appearing, 
and  Purepa  (who  war  sitting  in  a  private) 
In  aring  of  the  fact,  and  not  wishing  the 
ltcneficinry  nar  the  audience  to  be  disap¬ 
pointed,  asked  permission  to  replace  the 
absent  artist. and  amid  tbe  greatest  applause 
she  appeared  in  walking-dress  and  hat,  and 
when  tbe  audience  had  testified  its  a r- 
knowledgement  of  her  kindness  she  sang 
very  appropriattdy,  “As  I'd  nothing  else  to 
do}” 

On  the  bat  dav  of  her  farewell  visit  to 
Boston,  aa  the  writer  was  making  a  friendly 
parting  call,  tbe  primo  donna  very  warmly 
expressed  h«w  admiration  of  Boston,  which 
city  she  considered  her  home  when  iu 
America,  aud  said  she  hoped  some  day  to 
return  here  and  establish  an  opera  house  of 
her  own,  where  she  coaid  give  opera  for 
four  months  in  the  year,  for  four  nights  of 
the  week.  “Then,  "  she  continued,  “I  can  re 
side  in  Boston  during  the  winter,  said  make 
occasional  concert  tours  throughout  tbe 
country.”  Ales !  that  the  artist’s  hopes 
could  not  be  realized. 

Daring  this  interview  Pare pe  sang  aeve- 
i  ml  songs  (Carl  Rosa  playing  tbe  accom¬ 
paniment).  I  wa*  not  the  only  auditor,  for 

ded  with 


Change  in  the  Coliseum 
The  arena  enclosed  within  the  walla  of  the 
Coliseum  is  now  the  scene  of  extensive  ex¬ 
cavations.  The  theatre  of  the  gross  amuse¬ 
ments  of  tbe  ancient  Romans,  in  which  the 
blood  of  so  many  gladiator*  and  Christian 
martyrs  has  poured  out,  presents  a  scene  to 
which  viritors  have  not  before  been  accus¬ 
tomed.  Horses  and  carts  are  busy  coming  j  ]j  inquired,  “if  he  would  not  follow 
and  going,  carrying  "way  the  earth  which  ,  advioe  V’ 

is  in  process  of  removal,  to  a  depth  of  a  doz-  j  Her  strong,  an  wavering  devotion  to 
en  or  fiiteen  feet,  or  down  to  the  original 

level.  Ai  as  the  work  hai  yet  gone,  I  were  noticed  by  all  who 
enough  has  been  discovered  to  interest  thoe  •  MYpsiqH  with  tbe  happy 
curious  in  the  studies  of  the  past. 


to 


the  corridor  of  the  hotel 
the  servants.  These  songs  bad 
music  by  her  husband,  who  was  too 
to  publish  them,  thinking  that  tbe 
did  not  possess  sufficient  merit.  “What 
would  you  do  with  the  little  man,”  afce art-b¬ 


and  tbe 

throng  of  visitors  every  day  increases.  For 
more  than  a  hundred  years  the  Flavian 
amphitheatre  has  been  consecrated  to  re¬ 
ligions  rites,  and  tbe  dozen  tabernacles  of 
the  via  ervsis,  and  the  croes-in  the  centre  of 
tbe  arena,  have  been  the  objects  before 
which  devout  groups  have  gathened.  Every  , 


“What  i* 

the  use  of  having  a  husband  T’  tbs  would 
ask,  “if  be  is  not  to  tall  Ins  wife  what  todo, 
and  then  let  her  do  just  m  oho  pleoasa  Y' 
She  always  desired  to  pet  every  child  who 
came  near  her,  and  several  times  sbe  almost 
frightened  their  mothers  by  pretending  to 
sway  “the  little  darling*-** 

She  «u  generous-hearted  to  a  fault  Hhe 

with- 


visitor  has  read  the  inscription  which  lets  ^  tbowaonds  of  doOon  ia  charity 
“No,  sir— to  be  sure,  sir, "said  the  writer,  it  be  known  to  all  sinner*,  and  others  cm-  I  ottt  like  knowledge  of  the  woHd,and  nothing 

cerned,  that  by  kissing  the  cross  an  indul-  annoyed  bar  more  than  to  have  tier  good 
gence  of  one  hundred  days  may  bo  pur-  j  deeds  heralded.  Many  a  man****  h 
chased.  The  cro*  and  tbe  ahrioa.  are  no.  '  •*» 

fed  bo  removed,  and  tbe  Coliseum  will  re-  i  in  a-***  »  njT 

same  V'.a  old  chanetcr  of  a  classic*]  ruin.  j  inanity,  loots  fru-aX 


and  passed  along  a  few  steps  further. 

“  Twenty-one,”  ho  said,  and  unlocking  a 
door  pushed  it  open. 

“Shall  I  bring  you  anything  sir?”  he 
•aid. 


and  aaany 

I  artist  dates  sacocas  from  bar  eiwoursgein 
ft* '  In  her  death  not  •nhr  has  ftnwic,  boj. 
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Thuinas  M*Tryniski 
309  SoutMth  Street 
Fulton  New  York 
13069 
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